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Summary: The last battle is going terribly wrong. Koro-sensei is injured, and the second god of death is about to deal the fatal blow when surprisingly, four students rush to Koro-sensei's side: Nagisa, Karma, Sugino, and Okuda. Expecting death, they are instead transported back into time, to the start of 3-E's school year, where they can possibly change everything... Time Travel





	Retry Time

**A/N**

**SPOILER ALERT: You should read the whole manga before reading this fic, because it takes place near the end and goes back all the way to the beginning again. **

**So, Koro-sensei isn't about to win the last battle against his former apprentice in this story. Just as the second god of death sends forth an explosion, Nagisa blacks out. He then finds himself back when their beloved octopus teacher just came to teach, with others coming along of course. Time travel. Most likely no pairings.**

_Chapter 1: Retry _

Nagisa shivered. The blue-haired boy hated how helpless he was when their teacher was fighting a cold-blooded monster, a monster who had murdered one of his classmates no less.

Nagisa stared at Kayano's bloody hole of a chest and swallowed as he dragged himself nearer to shield her lifeless body. His own leg was hurting terribly from tripping on the ground, and that was the least he could do for the cheerful and upbeat girl who had brightened up their classroom every day. The only good thing about her death was that she could be with Yukimura-sensei once more, sisters reunited at last.

The blue-haired boy turned his eyes to his surroundings. The land was terribly damaged from the ongoing battle, and what was left was numerous bald brown patches with the occasional remaining grass wedged in between, the only reminder of their school year spent in the forest.

Koro-sensei didn't seem to be holding out well against the second god of death, and Nagisa feared for their teacher's _and_ all of their lives greatly. It was just like the climax scenes in typical action comedy movies, but of course, hauntingly real and destined for failure. Dust particles were carried up into the air and onto his blue hair by a sudden surge of air, but the boy ignored them and tried to carry Kayano's body in his arms while inching away from the fight slowly. The other students just watched in a dazed manner at their teacher, who had just made another unsuccessful attempt to stab the monster of a person who had went to a terrible extent to surpass Koro-sensei. No expressions were on their faces, but some of the girls were starting to cry for their teacher's inevitable demise. Everyone could see it, it was that simple. Koro-sensei was beginning to slow down, and the attacks of his former apprentice just grew faster and faster, unstoppable.

Suddenly, the octopus teacher was thrown onto the ground in impact, and he just laid there for a while, quiet and frozen. A hush slowly spread throughout the students quickly, and none of them moved a bit, except for four of them.

To Nagisa's surprise, he found himself handing Kayano over to Kanzaki before running as hard as he could towards his sensei while cringing at the pressure he had put on his injured leg. Everyone was erased out of his vision except his target, only this time, he was prepared to protect his teacher with all costs. The teacher who had changed him from a bullied boy to a confident young man. The teacher who had many times, risked his life to ensure the safety of his pupils. Nagisa could never ask for a better sensei.

* * *

><p>Blue clashed into red, and Karma quickly pulled himself back up again before running towards his teacher. Nagisa was trailing behind after crashing into Karma, but his speed was incredible, those determined eyes reminding the redhead of the final fight in Class E's civil war. Karma was trying hard not to laugh out loud at himself. <em>He<em> was actually the one to throw his life away for a pervert alien-like octopus. Not the kind and caring people, but _him_. It felt ridiculous… but the octopus had made him trust again, and that involved saving him from falling to his death with the danger of being killed himself in the process. This teacher actually _cared_, and that was all that mattered.

* * *

><p>Okuda tried to ignore the little voice in her head that chirped: <em>"Stupid girl! You'll die!"<em> and rushed towards her teacher as fast as she could, her braids cutting at her face in the wind. Maybe even a weakling like her could give Koro-sensei some time to regenerate before the huge monster struck again, which would definitely be the fatal blow. The dark-haired girl knew that she was risking her life, but her life-changing savior was about to die in front of her eyes, and that couldn't happen. Okuda had taken note of the times when Koro-sensei drew her into a conversation, and how he had guided her during the year. Their school year, filled with tears and laughter, was the product of Koro-sensei's thoughtfulness and teaching, and she would try to be brave one last time…

* * *

><p>Sugino wondered if he was insane. Running towards death instead of home base? He never expected that. He vaguely noticed three others taking the same step as him, and calmed a little at the thought. At least there were more people in the class that wanted to try to save their teacher after all. His memory of the past year was pretty hazy, but Sugino knew that Koro-sensei had taught him to develop skills of his own instead of copying people entirely early in the school year, and had given him hope in baseball again. It felt like a petty excuse, but that action had struck a chord in Sugino. <em>I'm so sorry, Mom and Dad.<em> He ran on.

* * *

><p>All of them immediately formed a defensive semicircle around Koro-sensei, who was panting hardly. He had lost a large amount of tentacles, but was still strong enough to talk.<p>

"My… students… why?"

"Because you're our teacher, and we're tired of you protecting us all the time. Give us a chance to help you too, octopus." Surprisingly, Karma spoke with a vague smile, one that wasn't mischievous or sly, but a thankful and resolute one that they never expected him of.

"K-Koro-sensei, please don't die. You just have to regenerate! T-Then…" Okuda's dark eyes darted fearfully to the monster not far in front of them as if to consider escape, but she set her mouth into a firm line. "I won't run away anymore."

A loud series of laughter caught their attention, and all eyes were trained on Yanagisawa, who was sneering and clutching his stomach in exaggeration.

"What a touching act! Your students literally throwing their lives away to help you! Hahaha! Not that it will make a difference… Come on, second god of death! What are you waiting for?" Yanagisawa ignored the glances filled with hatred from the rest of the class and looked towards Koro-sensei's former apprentice with a smile that Nagisa would've liked to wipe off his face.

He, or rather _it _(the person didn't resemble a human anymore), simply lifted up some of its tentacles, uprooting trees and dirt in the process before turning towards the four students surrounding their teacher. Nagisa stared up fearfully, his heart beating faster than ever, seemingly ready to leap out of his throat before a deafening explosion went to his ears and everything went black…

* * *

><p>"Nagisa-kun, are you alright?"<p>

It was a girl's voice, rather timid to be honest, that waked Nagisa. He slowly opened his eyes, only to be blinded by a bright stream of light.

"Ow…" Despite the temporary loss of sight, Nagisa slowly sat up to adjust to the bright light of his surroundings. He tentatively opened his eyes again and surveyed the land around him. It was morning, and the grass was all there. No bald patches. No fallen trees or dirt. Most important of all, no injured teacher or monster about to kill them.

"Am I… dead?" It sounded stupid, but Nagisa just had to know.

"No, you're not. We're in some crazy place, you see, where no signs of battle remained!" The blue-haired boy recognized Sugino's voice, and he quickly stood up to see for himself. He quickly noticed Karma sitting on a tree in boredom, Sugino with a confused face, and Okuda's worried frown. They were surrounded by bushy green foliage everywhere, the buzzing of insects, and the chirping of birds. They were in the very place that they had learned and trained in that year: the forest.

"Weren't we about to be killed by the second god of death? Are we dreaming? Or is this a room that looks like the forest?" The questions, again, sounded stupid, but Nagisa persisted. He shuddered as the image of Kayano's torn body quickly came back to his mind. He had imagined himself ending up like that.

"Don't know what happened. Everything's perfectly back to normal, _too_ perfectly. This can't be a dream or a room decorated to resemble the forest. Something's happened…" Karma's voice faded as he jumped agilely from the branches to the ground, looking around with narrowed eyes.

"Um… guys…" Okuda's timid voice caught their attention, and all of them turned towards her with intent eyes.

Not used to such attention, the bespectacled chemist gulped and seemed to shrink on the spot before Karma offered some words of comfort.

"Calm down, Okuda-san. We won't bite. Tell us what you think." Okuda did manage to calm down somewhat, and she nodded gratefully at the redhead.

Nagisa always wondered how Karma and Okuda got along so well. His friend was a delinquent, while Okuda was extremely shy. They were like pieces of a puzzle that wouldn't fit together if you look at them, but did fit if you tried. In fact, the whole class was like a puzzle, pieced together by Koro-sensei's teachings throughout their short year with him.

"Have you guys ever considered… time travel?"

* * *

><p><strong>That's it! What do you think? Please read, fav, follow, or review if you liked it!<strong>


End file.
